POETRY AND TRADITION
WHEN O'Leary died I could not bring
myself to go to his funeral, though I had
been once his close fellow-worker, for I
shrank from seeing about his grave so
many whose Nationalism was different
from anything he had taught or that I
could share. He belonged, as did his
friend John F. Taylor, to the romantic
conception of Irish Nationality on which
Lionel Johnson and myself founded, so
far as it was founded on anything but
literature, our Art and our Irish criticism*
Perhaps his spirit, if it can care for or can
see old friends now, will accept this apology
for an absence that has troubled me. I
learned much from him and much from
Taylor, who will always seem to me the
greatest orator I have heard; and that
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